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MATRIMONY ON
POSSUM RIDGE

BY THOMAS P. MO NT FORT.
Capiirtuhl, ISOO, hu'l hunMsi: .Tftmtfnrt.o

o

A young luau ou horseback wan rid-

ing through that section of Missouri
known us l'os-mu- i Hldge. lie was In

very good spirits, and as lie cantered
"along thu road', which led across a
stretch of native forest, he airily wills- -

Med'th'e tune of some gay old song
After awhile, however, ho came to a '

point where the road "forked." lie
ceased his whistling and ruined up his
horse. Ho win p"ipIo.cd, for he had
uo Idea which of thu two branches ho
Miould follow In order to reach his des- -

tlnatlon.
AVhile ho hesitated, undecided what

lo do, the silence was suddenly broken
Iiy a sharp, cracked voice which gave

forth, with some semblance of singing,
the following original lines:

jir. juan came cantering uown me roau.
All so peart anJ p.y,

A. But first tiling Mr. Man kmiweJ
llo'J tit and )t lilH way."

ho stranger turned and cast a
glance In the direction from which the
BomnA.of the voice caino, and over be-

yond aHUle Jleld ho saw a man sltiug
on top v"3f a high rail fence. One look
W.s cnoi'gh to Identify him as a native
of,:tjo HI tfgc Ho was a little, sawed
off. suu dialed chap, past middle age,
and wore lo 'Jg hair and a little wisp of
scraggy chin whiskers, lie was bare-
footed and In 'his shirt sleeves, had on
an old weatheA bonten, sharp pointed
straw hat that iad lost Its brim and a
pair of overalls patched with all kinds
und colors of gooila from broadcloth to
red flannel.

"Say!" the stranger called. "I want
to go to Squire Becson's. Can you tell
ma which of these t wo roads 1 must
take?"

''Guess yon mustn't tiko neither one
Of 'era," the man called back.

"Why? Docun't.ouo oi'them lead to
Squire Bceson's?"

"Yes; one of 'cm does." '
"Then why mustn't I takb that one?"
" 'Cause for several reasons."
'.'What, are those reasons?"
"Well, first, the road ain't iyourn. and

you got no right to take wheit don't he- -

to yon; second, von 'I'll i got no
. ft ace to nut tne roau luyoii wis to inuo

It; third, you can't take it nohow,
'cause It's fast to the ground. Ua. ha!"

"You are very cute, tireu'tiyou?" the
traveler said sarcastically.

"Widder Wheeler saj s I'm cute as a
bug's ear, and she knows. Wlddcr's
powerful sweet on moltoo."

' "Well, how shall lygo to reach the
squire's place?"

"I'd go hossbaek If 71 was you, see-iug- 's

you got a boss."
"Blaine It all, which of those roads

shall I travel in order to get to my
destination?'

Thought you wanted to go to Squire
IJeeson'??"

"I do."
"Then what you asking about which

road you'd travel to get to that other
place for?"

"What other place?"
"Whv. that 'destination.' "
"Oh, pshaw, man, whnt's the matter

with you? SqUIre llceson's place Is
my destination."

"Guess you're oft about that, mister,
1 kuow squire's place. like a book and
uver.v dinged thing on It, and If thar'ii.
any destination tnar t uoirt Know any
thing of It."

"Well, then, which of these two
i roads shall I travel In order to reach

.Squire ISoesou's place? Is thnt plain

"Yes; now you're talking cense, if
you'd asked hie that at first, I could

'have told you long ago."
I hope you'll ho so good as to tell

nd came slowly across to the road.

W CHAP.

.raled rlllo oiMdi boulder, while from
N..nUelt .about his wnlsf hunfrthl-c- dead
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Cot?. business with the squire, I reck- -

;y!res..'

'Something about law?"
Yes; 1 have u case In the squire's j

renrt, and I'm going over to try It
'Then you're one of them lawyers,

air you?"
"Yes: I wish you would direct me."
"I will. I see y6u 'pear to be In a

hurry, and 1 won't stop you. What did
you pay your name might Ik;?''

"I didn't say It might bu anything,
but lt'Is Cbnyers."

"Conyers, oh? Heekon you don't hup- -

pen, to bo a son jt old Hob Conyers,
over on the Hldgo hero, who was sent
Uytho penitentiary forstcnlinghosses?"

"No, sir. I do not."
"I Mowed you couldn't bo. Maybe

you're a sou of old Dlclc Conyers, what
was hung for killing his VlfoV"

mm
oil

--'if
f" CONYERS JOGGED ALOHO AFTE1!,
; "I am. not. I wish to goodnes3 you
would direct me to Beoson's!"

"Why, yes, I will do that right away.
l"es-slr-e- Ton want Mo get thar as
scon as you can, don't you7

"Of course I do."
"I kind of susplcloncd you did. Is

the squire expecting youV"
"Yes."
"Well, ho won't lo there."
"How do you know?"
"He's got an appointment at the Wid-

der Wheeler's about this time, and It's
powerful important."

"Is that so'"
"It 'air."
"What Is he going to do at the Wid-

ow Wheeler's?"
"Going to marry a couple.

"Oh, sty, Mr. Mtn, don't you know
I ain't gut time to tarry?

1 o.m late, and squire Is wailing
Widder and mo (or to marry."

The stranger looked at the little old
C3:i" 111 astonishment as tie sang these
impromptu linos; then, In spite or his
vexation, he smiled.

"So I understand," ho said, "that you
and the Widow Whcoloj are to bo mar-
ried today ?"

"I don't know auythlng about your
understanding, stranger, but we're
sine going to got married. I'm on my
way down there now. You'd as well
--'0''u' "long and see the fun, for it's on
t::e road to the squire s.

Tito' old man struck off down the
road in a brisk walk, and Conyers jog- - j

g'd along alter. They had gone n
short distance in silence when sudden-l- y

the Possum Hidger burst Into song
again:

"1 went down lo the wUdcr's houar,
Told Iter my name v.as Ki't,

EalU it she didn't many tnu.
I'd ho In a diekens of a fix.

Old Jim Cobh he coinc alonr,
Asked her to marry htm,

Widdcf she snlHed up her hoso
And says, 'You're a little too late, Jim.' "

Pretty soon one oC the dogs gave a
deep toned yelp away oft over In the
woods. The old man stopped and lis-

tened. Soon there was another yelp,
and a momcut later other dogs joined
In ou the. chorus. The old mini began
to grow excitetl.

"Stranger," ho said, "thatSMi1onor,
a ground,

never so enrnest us that
over a squirrel or a rabbit."

lie darted off Into tho woods, but
w':en he had gone a few steps he slop-
ped and called bnck:

"You go on down to tho wUWcr's and
tell her and tho squire that Til be thar
after awhile." f

"What ju't" you going to do?" Con-

yers asked.
"Going to get that coon."
"And delay your wedding?"
"Of course. Widder will watt, but '

coon won't."
Conyers rode on down tho highway,

and after a time he earao to a little
log cabin which stood lit the foot of
' "a"u 1,1 ir?m 01 l8"-lu'- u

f ''?l'S(i was llua to ft Post-.-.Iu- st over
yard a woman wnf busy getting

. "'!' v "
"Is this wliei-- Mrs. Wheeler llws?"
"I reckon so," the wonyiu answered.
"Is Squire ISeeson here?"
"lie are," one of tho men replied, ris-

ing from the log. "That's my name."
"Well, I fell In with Mr. His up the

" '"-- "'" - "V""form yoiihnt he'd be hero shortly."
hll f Is llO HOW T t lit.' WOUiail ilsk- -

ed.
"He went over In tbe woods to'entch

a eoou the dogs had treed."

onyers.

tfrthodogs'barl

rho man sitting on the log lnughcti.
Ale w a louts, lods'o jointed, bony
Bpr.'lnien of Possum Hldge humanity,
niul his dress was scarcely tin Improve-
ment on that of HIx.

It's Wheeler." he said, "I told you
how It 'lid be. Three times now Rob
HIx lias sol the day and started over
her.1 to inn rry you, and every time he
tins golie off chasing after cwtis Hint
rabbits and never got here. What's
the use of fooling with hllii ally" more?"

Mlm Cobb," the widow said slowly,
Ti fee! on thar ain't tiny."

'Then s'pee We hitch."
".lust u.s well, 1 guess. Hut while

we're fooling around about It I might
:ii well take a smoke."

She took a cob pipe from her pocket,
filled It wtth tobacco and then put a
live eoal on top of It with her lingers,
fihe wiped the suds from her hands on
I.'.t apron and said:
' "I'm ready."

Cobb arose, slouched over and took
hold of her hand, Squire Becsoti stood
before them and went through the
ceremony which made them man and
wife. Whet) It was all over, Cobb
went back au'd Vnt down on the idg and
resumed his whittling, while the. bride,
a homely woman of 40, returned to her
washing.

Conyers Informed the squire of his
business, and the latter came out mid
mounted his horso to rldo back homo.
They were Just In the.net of turning
away when there was a rustling
among some corn that grew by the
yard fence, and the next moment Ills
sprang out before them, holding his
gun In one hand and a coon In the
other.

"Sorry I kept you waiting, squire,"
he said, "but I had to have that coon,
and I tell you he's a line one. Just
heft him once, will you, and sco how-fa- t

ho Is.
"Old Mr. Coon clumh up a tree;

Thouirht he was mighty smart.
O'kI Mr. t!H took up his (run,

Miot Mr.' Coon throuuh the heart.
"Well, sqiilre, ain't no use of fooling

around liere. If mo and the wlddcr's
'going to splice up, wo might as well bo
at it."

"I guess you're too late, HIx," the
squire replied. "The widow Is already
married."

1. looked around at the woman,
then at both.

"Is Unit so'" he asked disintereste-
d-.

"It be," the yomnu answered. Indus-
triously continuing her rubbing. "I
reckoned you wasn't coming."

"Didn't I send word I'd bo 'long as
soon as I got this coon?"

"I guess, but I got tired fooling with
you. Coon could 'a' waited."

"Coon wouldn't do It, but I Mowed
you would."

"Well," the woman said conclusively,
"tall: ain't going to do uo good now.
Bob HIx. What's done can't bo un-
done, and I don't know as I'd have it
so If I could. It's about six of ouo and
a half dozen of the other betwixt you
and Jim Cobb anyhow. I reckon,
though, you're going to' give mo that
coon for my wedding supper, hiu't
you?"

"Don't guess I am. I 'low to eat him
myself. I must be Kind of
sorry you didn't wait for me. Mi's
WhPt'le.r, 1 am for a fact. Well, 'en.
good by!"

HIx turned and started off down the
road, with bis six dogs at ids heels.

fed

"fU HEADY."

and pretty soon, as Conyers and tho
squire rodo In the OiiposlteAdircctlou.1)

Jim cvi.b.
WW !Woul.hi'; had her done it for a dollar."

Conyers burst out laughing.
'That certainly beats all the matrl-iiion'-

atriilrs ever I saw or heard of,"
he said.

The looked up, surprised.
"Why. there wasn't nothing vfons

nboiit it. was there?" he nskc,&"'

Heart ami Stnnarli,
The niHrtcuIlne fiaracterlstlcs, as

well as the feiy.'.fiine, Iteglu to show
themwlvMit ;ni early ago. 'There are
a small .boy and girl hi the city who In
a conversation tho other day showed
thlsf very noticeably. The little girl Is
" ami tho Imy a couple of years youn-
ger.

, The former has a habit while she
Is tlretitilug of talking to herself. "Arm,
go In," sthwlll say as she puts on one
garment, alid 'Toot, go iii." as sho puts
eti another. The small boy had noticed
this and spoke to her about It.

"Why tin you say 'Foot, go In,' and
'Ann. go In?'" he asked. Why dou't
you say 'JIe go, In?' "

"Why, It Ivn't 'mo' that 'goes In," re-
plied tlK' small girl; "it is just my foot
or my arm. What Is 'me.' anyway?"
The mnall boy thought earnestly for d
moment.

"Why, iiH' Is your bend find stom-
ach." he dually answered.

"No," said the small girl; "I think
'mo' la your Iroml and heart;" which
prove poHlttwly that even in early
years the ego of tlfo man ts his s't'oui-nc- h

and that of tho vvtmiati tier heart,
Now-- Vert limes. V .

J
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Ho' ott In my dreams I go back lo tho da;
When t stood at our old wooden gale

And started to school In full battle array,
Well armed with a primer and slate,

And ait the latch fell 1 thousht myself free
And fdorlcd, 1 fear, on tlie tly, i

Till t heard a kind toirc that whispered to ma:
"lie a food boy! Uoodby!"

"fie a good boy! tloodbyl" It k'eml
Tlicy havo follottTd me all these J cars;

They hjvo piven a form to my youthful. dreams
And scattered my foolish fours)

lTjry hate staid my feet on man) a brink,
L'n'cen by n blinded rye, ;

Vat Jt.at In time 1 would pattre arid think:
"Be a good boyl Goodbyl"

Oh. brother of mine, in the battle of life,
JuKt starting or netrinfr it? clorc,

Thil motto aloft, in the midst of the strife.
Will conquer wherever it eoesl

tthtakes Jotl will make, for each of us errs.
Hut, brother, Just honestly iry

To accomplish your K-s- In whatever occurs
"lie a Rood boy! lloodbyl"

John U Shtoy in Saturday Evening l'ost.

A PARTIALLY OBEYED ORDER

Tito IlenuHcr ItPtttf itt-d-
, till the .Utile

Wiiu ii Total L.HMN.

Harmon W. Urown of Ohio, who held
a responsible place on the staff of Gen-
eral Hawllns during tho civil war. tell3
the following story of the general's
'treatment of an lutuuslva reporter:

"One day before Vlcksburg the cor-
respondent of U certain paper went to
General Hnwllns for news.

"The general pondered n moment and
took me ono side.

" 'Take this young man,' ho said, 'up
to the top of those trenches within a
stone's throw of Hie enemy. Take hlni
up there and lose him. I doult care
what happens. Understand?'

"I said I did, and we started through
the lines. 15oth of us were mounted. I
pointed out u crest overlooking the en-

emy and told hlni ho Could get a good
view from that point.

" 'Ain't you coming with mc?' ho
asked.

" 'So,' I replied. 'I know all I want
to know.'

"So he started alone. As soon as the
top of his hat and the tips of his mule's
oars showed rtbove the ci'est there came
a volley of nlusketry ten yards wide
that cut the air like a big knife blade.
The crown of his hat was sliced off as
with shears. He managed to drop to
the ground In safety, but tho persever-
ing mule was literally filled with lead.
After the firing ceased the correspond-
ent crawled to the spot,whore 1 was.

" 'Did you learn what you wanted to
know?' 1 asked.

"'Eh?' gasped tho correspondent,
wiping his face and looking at hla
hands to see whether they were bloody.
'What I wanted to know? Oh, yes, of
course. The enemy arc over that ridgo
all right.'

"When wo returned to headquarters.
General Hawllns saw us and hailed
mo. I went Inside his tent.

" 'I thought I lold you to lose that
ctjiifouudod reporter somewhere,' ho
salii'testlly.

" 'I did the best 1 could, sir.' I an-

swered, 'lie came bnck. but I have
tho honor to report the mule a total
loss.' "Saturday Evening Post.

A Xnrrilo
No Navajo Indian will ever make a

campfire of wood from a tree that was
struck by lightning or that might have
been. If such a fire Is made by an Ir-

reverent white man, the Indians will
retire to a distance, where they cannot
feel the heat or smell the smoke, and
they will go to sleep in their blankets,
tireless and supperleas, rather than eat
of food prepared on that kind of a tiro.
Tho Navajo believes that If he comes
within the ihlluoiico of the llamo ho
will absorb some of the essence of the
llghtllhlg which will thereafter be at-

tracted to htm and saoner or later will
kill hi in. Up In the mountains more
than half the grea pines are scarred
by lightning, but no wood from them Is
used. Almost any old Navajo can nar-
rate Instances where the neglect of
this precaution has resulted disastrous-
ly, for men are sometimes killed by
lightning In a region where thunder-
storms are frequent, and it Is but a
step from the effect to tho cause.

V.'lint Josopli Wits.
The Sunday school teacher had hcc

telling tho class abpit .WjJha'parflfiUr

.Wtl$COl

JephJoJsaldtold his father wheu-e'vcrJ'h- e

ca iight any of his brothers ill
the net of doing wrong.

"Can any little boy or girl toll mo
what Joseph was?" the teacher asked,
hoping that some of them hail caught
the idea that he vajj ?,ricobf favorite..

"1 know.".fiirof the llttlcGirls said,
hp,Vuihg up her hand.

"What was ho-- "

.

"A tnttJetale!" was tho r.V!J'-- Ual

thuoic News.

The (ircnutlc Thrown!
The grenadiers, the senior o British

regiments which compose thelbrigado
of guards, got Its name from v"-- ' l'iU't

that toward the end of the clgbteenth
century the men were armei with
hand grenades to throw amols. the
enemy. They hail to be In tluf,'0"t
of the fithtlng Hue; hence they V'hted
a reputation for bravery and thellnm,
of the "grenadiers." 'Hie badge tho
regiment Is still a hand grenade tyut-In- g

Haines, though that deadly .eW-'- l no
of war has long since been supers1'1'- -

Scottlsh-Apierlca-

Tho Abysslnlans make a tea fipm
the leaves of a certain plant which yH
such stimulating qualities that to chyr
a single leaf will produce all the tV"

foots of a strong cup of tea.

Tho man who persistently blows hk
own Iroru will sooner or later convltn
ins audience or his good opinion o
himself. Washington Poet.

yluIf f tl n mnnn It I ft1 u 1 v. ki 1 tiu 11 UJlrlli LIIIUI
rait till .1luuiurrow; 11 you .menu 10

.

uVJ

nonle thing, do It now.

SHE WAS A DIPLOMAT

AND UNDOUBTEDLY WOULD HAVE

BEEN A GOOD STATESWOMAN.

As "Viih Proved hy the Nrcit Way In
Wliluli Shu Induced tliu .Man of Hit
(jjintcti tt Keoy Any l'rom Her
llronifcd ltlvnl,
"Dear mo, 1 haven't seen yon since

you came back" from the south 1" cried
tho girl with the appealing eyes. "1

must say that I was surprised when I
heard you had gone, but I suppose you
kuow your own business best, so"

"I rather fancy I do, dear, but It Is
awfully-swee-t of you to ndmlt It, Most
people" said thu girl with the dis-

tracting curls.
"Can niaungc the affnlra of every ono

else bettor? I know it. Still, even
you- "-

''Settlo the affairs of others some-
times? I do, dear. Indeed I fancy
that I have Just been doing so. ' No ono
Is, however, aware of the fact, so"

"It really doesn't matter, after all?
I see. Hy tho way, what has becoth'y
of Tom? I haven't seen him for an
age, though I have asked Grace about
him several times. I thought"

"You should have asked her elder
sister, dear. She could have told you
more. Hy the way, I had a lovely time
In Ii'lorlda. I could hardly mnke up my
mind to conic homo when I did,"

"Who was the man, dear? Was ho
rich or only good and handsome? Do"

"I haven't seen an unmarried man
over 18 and under SO since I left
home," smiled the girl with the dis-

tracting curls.
"Oh! Then you were trying a new

freckle erndlcator or a complexion Im-

prover? I see It all now, and 1 beg
your pardon. But you must admit at
first It did look odd for you to run off
to Florida In that fashion just when
Tom had found out that the nearest
way to his office led him past Grace's
house just at the very hour at which
she was In the habit Of taking her little
niece for a walk each day."

"Did It, dear? You might have had
more faith In me. Why, 1 have often
gone with you to the drug store to
make purchases and still declared that
your complexion was entirely natural!"

"Ah or I had perfect faith In you,
dear," said the girl with tho appealing
eyes. "I ouly said that It looked odd.
Have you seen Tom since, yott re-

turned?"
"I have, several times. And, by the

way, I have just conic from Grace's
house. Sho said she had never seen
me looking so radiantly lovely In her
life."

"Oh, my goodness, gracious mo, how
dreadfully she must have been talking
about you In your absence!" cried the
girl with the appealing eyes.

"H'm! Perhaps so, dear, but I fancy
that after this she will feel bound to
say things which are much ulcer thnn
she would ever think of any girl, no
matter how much sho loved her,"

"If you say so, yori must have some
foundation for your belief, dear. Still,
if any one else had said so I should
have or thought she was an opti-
mist."

"She was very sweet, though a little
thoughtful, the day I went, to see her.
Just before I went away. Tom hurried
around the corner just as I came up
the steps to her bouse that day, and
she threw a sheet of music so careless-
ly over tho top of the piano that 1

know even before she weiit out and I
had a chance to Investigate that It was
a box of candy."

"Il'm ! After a man has threatened
to shoot himself been Use you hesitate
as to whether It Is wise for a man to
mavry on eight hundred a year It must
seem rather odd to find him bringing
candy to another girl."

"It was, dear. Hut 1 never even said
that her complexion was bail. I I

said I had a request to make of her.
Kiie turned pale, but stammered out a
response that she would grant It if It
Involved a quarrel with her dearest
dressmaker." '

"Mercy on us! .1 honeyyouWIdh'tasV'
her to let ToutoKU3pliaeCtJ,lg

"And have himimniVrhVSlSif'nlmv'
-

itajuunuti uui
ylftdear.i l'm,fllfiUeVa'ue. I niado
adl'teJardlfforont renuest of tier."
(!fy,,"A'n'a?s'h'eT acceded? Il'm! I hopo it
was not a request for hor recipe for
tnl-.ln- g away other people's admirers?
I doubt If she"

"Would give me the actual one? I

am sure of It. fo; I 1 asked her to
do me a great favor. I said that I

would be away a good while, and as
Tom admired her so much I wanted
her to promise that she would look aft-
er the poor fellow In my absence and
keep him from feellug too bad about It.
She promised."

"I wonder that she didn't call for
the police under the Impression that
she was enjoying the society of a luna-
tic, that's all."

"She didn't, dear. The morning I

left I had a nice long talk with ,Tom.
I told hlni that I had left him In her
care, and he was to go to see her every
day until I came back. I also happen-
ed to mention tho fact that Hobert was
also In the south."

"But I thought you said you did not
see a man while"

"Holiert was in Texas, dear, but Tom
did not know. I am sure that Is south,
too, Isn't It? As my irnln steamed out
of the station I called to him to remem-
ber what ho had to do every day."

"With tho result?"
"With the icsult thnt Tom wrote to

mo so often that they needed an extra
clerk to handle the mall at the hotel.
And now he has discovered thnt Oraeo
lives too far away for him to call

than once In six montlis."Phlla- -

delphla North American.

A Prolific Writer.
Asktt Whom do you regard as our

greatest writer of fiction?
Teltlt The wentli'or ninri tViHlrrmi--

AmeVleah.

HE WAS EASY.

The Iloi.ttl to Th In ijlllle Stotfy tut
Don't ." '

"Talk about your 'easy marks!' 't
Biiltl a Chicago turfman. "1 heard of a
case out at the track tho other day
that really beat the record. One of the
professional touts that hmtut the
ground got hold of a pretty verdant
Insurance man who lives hero In town,
alld talked hint Into putting up 200 to.'

bet on a "0 to 1 nag that he swore hail
a lead pipe etneh 011 the first race. The
tout went to the betting ring ostensibly
to place the money, which. fteedless to.

Miy, he really put In his Inside pocket
and brought bach a 'fohiioy' ticket.

"Hut that's only the starter.- After
delivering the fake ticket 1e oat down
by the victim and reinui-liod-

. casually
that he wished It would rain.

" 'You see, this horso Is dead .stuck
on mud,' he said, 'and If the track was
only a little slushy wo would have a
double riveted certainty. I've sent over?

to the paddock to see whether U can't
bo fixed.

"What d'y' mean?" asked the insur-
ance man In surprise.

"'Sh-h!- ' whispered the tout. 'Here's
my man now.'

"Just then a sporty looking individ-
ual rushed up with 11 great air of mys-

tery. 'Well, It can be done for if'Jj," h&

said.
" 'Give hiin ?25 quick, old, man!' ex-

claimed the tout excitedly. 'This is for
getting the stretch wet.'

"On the spur of the moment;, theins-
urance chap handed over tho ensh.

"'Now Just wait.' said tho t.Qut, and
sure enough in n few minutes a sprin-
kling cart appeared and wet doivn the
track, as la always customary l,icfnrc
the first race.

" 'What did I tell youV' cried the tout
gleefully. 'Wo couldn't lose stow if our
horse went to silcop! .lust oxouse mo a
minute till I tell that fellow to lay it ou
good.'

"He (lew out of the grand stand,
picked up his side partner and In al-

most less time than It takes to toll it
the pair were in a trolley car headed,
for Hoyal street and dividing the $223
swag.

"The poor sucker waited patiently In

the stand and .was overjoyed when his.
horse by something next to a miracle-actuall-

won the race. Then ho pre-

sented his bogus ticket, and they say
the langAnge he used after the bookie
tossed It back was a caution to boa con-

strictors.
"It was nothing, though, to the re-

marks of the two touts when they
heard In town that tho 20 to 1 shot had
landed." New Orleans Times-Democra- t.

. ,

Ills Idon ot the Seotrt.
"Say, pa."
"What?"
"The Boers could have an easy time

coming out ahead if tliey had any brier,
patches down there In Africa."

"Why? What would brier patches
have to do with it?"

"Nearly half of the soldiers fighting
against them have their legs bare.
How could they do nnythlng in nmong
a lot of brambles?" Chicago,

A I.nclcy Deformity.
"Pretty good joke on that latest jeal-

ous lover, wasn't It?"
"Go on."
"Why, he got a gun and started out

to kill his sweetheart, but ho was so
blamed cross eyed that ho shot himself
In the buck of the head instead."
Cleveland Plain Dealer. t

"j
Poetry mid

ii J.

t

m
First Burglar How sweet do moon-

light sleep on yonder bank!
Second Burglar Dat don't Interest

mo none, but look how sweet do copper
sleeps ou his beat! New'Vork Journal,

A I'crtlniijtt (Inery.
He nsked her to marry him as they

rodo up town in a trolley car. As ho
paused for her answer tho conductor
opened the door nnd bellowed, "oov-euth- !"

"Who were the other six?" she asked
curiously. Philadelphia North Amor,
lea u.

Glvlnrv It n Xante.
"If our new girl really likes us as

much as sho nays she does. I don't un-

derstand why sho breaks so many
plates."

"Iivldeutly It Is only a platonlc affec-
tion." Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Adtlftiout: Testimony. .

"Well." grunted th prominent citi-
zen of Mafeklng. lnyingdown his knife
and fork after another struggle with
the mule steak, "General Sherman was
right. That's exactly what vfdr Is'"
Chicago Tribune.

VIcnrlotiK Heven;re,
"Ma. 1 do wish I had a little sister."
"So you .would 'hare some ouo to play

with. Freddy?" ,

"No'm; soze ev'y tlino you washed
my face i c'd wash hern." Chicago
Itecord.


